PRIVATE   LIVES               ACT I
SIBYL : Yes, but why are you behaving like this
why, why, why ?
ELYOT : Don't ask why. Just give in to me. I
swear 111 never ask you to give into me over anything
again.
SIBYL (with complete decision): I won't think of going
to-night. It's utterly ridiculous. Fve done quite
enough travelling for one day, and I'm tired.
ELYOT :  You're as obstinate as a mule.
SIBYL : I like that, I must say.
ELYOT (hotly): You've got your nasty little feet
dug into the ground, and you don't intend to budge
an inch, do you ?
SIBYL (with spirit): No, I do not.
ELYOT: If there's one thing in the world that
infuriates me, it's sheer wanton stubbornness. I
should like to cut off your head with a meat axe.
SYBIL : How dare you talk to me like that, on our
honeymoon night.
ELYOT : Damn our honeymoon night. Damn it,
damn it, damn it!
SIBYL (bursting into tears): Oh, Elli, Elli------
ELYOT : Stop crying. Will you or will you not
come away with me to Paris ?
SIBYL : I've never been so miserable in my life.
You're hateful and beastly. Mother was perfectly
right. She said you had shifty eyes.
ELYOT : Well, she can't talk. Her's are so close
together, you couldn't put a needle between them.
SIBYL : You don't love me a little bit. I wish I
were dead.
ELYOT : Will you or will you not come to Paris ?
SIBYL : No, no I won't.
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